was standing on the edge of the terrace that jutted over the sea.

She was wearing a summer dress that left her neck and her arms
bare. She held the light and the warmth of day in the generous
substance of her face. With a light and familiar movement Dounat
was caressing the nape of Franchise's neck. She was leaning her
head back a little and Dounat could see her throat, her shoulders,
her bosom swelling, expanding, like a plant that ripens all at
once. And Fran^oise kissed him on the mole in the middle of his
upper lip.

Unconsciously Dounat touched this little brown spot. Un-
consciously, too, Gerbier touched the moustache, still bristly, that
he had worn since his escape from the Camp of L. ... Felix was
eyeing his derby with disgust.

A turn of the road snatched the hotel from Paul Dounat's
sight. The image of Frangoise with her head thrown back dis-
appeared. This caused Dounat no astonishment. These games
belonged to another age of the world. The underground life, then,
had not begun.

Felix knocked with the brim of his derby against the glass that
separated him from the driver. Then he crammed the hat on his
bald-crowned head. The car stopped. Paul Dounat ceased to
gaze at the sea and turned toward the other side of the boulevard.
There stood a hill with a cluster of peaceful, humble and wretched
little houses and villas clinging to its steep slope. The car had
stopped before a lane without asphalt or pavement, that climbed
straight up between those low houses and melancholy little
gardens like a mountain path.

The driver lowered the glass pane behind him and said to
Gerbier,

"The car'll have a hard time of it on that grade."

"And it'll make a lot of noise. . . . Everybody will come to the
windows/' said Felix.

Gerbier looked narrowly at Paul Dounat's profile. The latter,
expressionless, was again turned to the sea.

"We'll waUc it,"" said Gerbier.

*T11 go with you, then/' said the driver.

He had the hoarse voice of men who have smoked too much,
drunk too much, and who have had to shout orders for a long
time* His massive, tanned face, with deep-sunk grey eyes, almost